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and the ceaseless, sturdy song of the torrent itself issued
an invitation which will go into no words that I know.
Naiad and Dryad might well have been glad of such a
place : Artemis might there have rested and found no
fault in it: had Horace been with us, and the bottle
which Piers was bearing been full of old wine, the world
would have been the richer by another inimitable ode.
When Carson had eaten, we drove the way he had
come, to emerge half a mile above Gabas upon the
frontier road. Before we had been there ten minutes,
the Rolls glided round a corner and came to rest.
" Find your way all right ? " said Jonah. " No
casting about ? "
" None," said I.   " But what a peach of a place."
" Is it, indeed ? " said Berry. " Well, to-morrow I'll
go and—and watch it, and you can smell round the
avalanches. They're very interesting/'
" If you could have seen him," wailed Jill. " He
was frightened to death."
" I don't deny it," said Berry. " The avalanche-
tracks have a gradient of one in one, and when you
approach a tree-trunk which half a dozen toadstools
are holding back, it's enough to quicken the action of
anyone's pulse."
Jonah did to the seat by his side.
" Let Piers come on with Carson, and you come and
drive. I cannot drive and look round on a road like
this."
I took my seat at the wheel. . . .
It was half-past five by the time we had passed Eaux
Cfaandes and nearly six before we came to the cross
roads, one of which led to Eaux Bonnes and the other
to Pan.
" Which way ? " said I, feeling the brake.
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